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Special Offer 
A STANLAWS SKETCH IN COLORS 


Price heretofore 50 cents. 
Get it now with our beautiful 
illustrated catalog, both together 
for only 14 cents. 


The Golf Girl 
The Bonnie Lassie 


The Mexican Beauty 
The Dancing Clog Girl 
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4 \ The picture you select will 
- be mailed, together with cata- 
i log. 

Coupon in lower corner is 
for your convenience. 

















The set of 4 subjects will be 
sent you, together with catalog, 
upon receipt of 25 cents. 

If catalog only is desired send 
ten cents. 


JUDGE 
PRINTS 
225 Fifth Ave. 

New York 
Enclosed find fourteen 


cents in stamps. Kindly 
mail me drawing, entitled 






and illustrated catalog. 


JUDGE PRINTS 
225 Fifth Ave. New York 
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Vol. LXL JUDGE No. 1553 Long Beach, L. I. 


A fireproof European Plan hotel of 
the highest standard, situated directly 
on the finest beach north of Florida, 25 
miles from the new Pennsylvania Long 
Island Station. Write for booklet. 





Copyright, 1911, by Leslie-Judge Company. Entered at the Post-office at New York as Second-class Mail 
Matter. Cable Address, ‘‘ Judgark.’’ Telephone, 6632 Madison Square. Published weekly by Leslie-Judge 
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Located in a Beautiful Residential Private Park 
OPEN ALL THE YEAR 





SU Ge@AecnrererntEseet ws RATE S: 


One year, or 52 numbers - ° $5.00 
Six months, or 26 numbers - - 2.50 
Thirteen weeks - - - - 1.25 | 


Subscriptions payable in advance by draft on New York, or by express or postal order. 

Postage free in the United States, its dependencies, and Mexico. To Canadian Provinces add 50 cents a year 
for postage; to all foreign countries add $1.00 a year. | 

EUROPEAN AGENTS — Jnternational News Company, Bream’s Building, Chancery Lane, E. C. Londen: | 
Brentano's, Avenue de l’Opera, Faris ; Saarbach’s News Exchange, 16 John Street, Adelphi, London; 56 Rue 











de la Victoire, Paris; 1 Clara Strasse, Mainz, Germany. A refined, quiet, high-class hotel catering to people of dis- 
Subscriptions and advertising for al! the publications of Leslie-Judge Company will be taken at regular crimination. It appeals particularly to Automobilists. Easily 
rates at any of the above offices. accessible from Manhattan via Brooklyn Electrics; by hourly 
Contributors must include a stamped and self-addressed envelope with all manuscripts, otherwise return of private boat to and from the Battery, N. Y.,.or by aut i 
the latter when found unavailable cannot be guaranteed. We receive such material, submitted for publication, via Ocean Parkway and other fine roads. Bus service. Ex- 
only on condition that we shall not be held responsible for its loss or injury while in our hands or in transit. cellent beach for bathing. Shower baths, dressing rooms, etc., 
If JUDGE cannot be found at any news-stand, the publishers will be under obligations if that fact be promptly in hotel. Tennis, rowing, sailing, etc. Three near-by guttagee 
reported on postal card or by letter. | with hotel service afford exclusive accommodations. Boo! 
BACK NUMBERS: Present year, 10 cents per copy ; 1910, 20 cents; 1909, 30 cents, etc. | and rates upon application. 
The contents of JUDGE are protected by copyright in both the United States and Great Britain. L. W. WHITTIER, Prop. 


WESTERN ADVERTISING OFFICE: 
Marquette Building, Chicago, Ill. 














Plan the “3neo° 
Best Vacation 

NOW “ 
~ae 


Visit the historic Adirondack, Lake Champlain, and 
Lake George districts this summer. Superb boating 
and bathing; fishing to your heart’s content; good 
| roads for motoring and driving, and wonderful 
mountain, forest and lake scenery. 





There are a hundred resorts to choose from, some 
quiet and secluded, away from the crowd. Others, 
where you can be as socially gay as you wish amid 
congenial company. Choice accommodations to suit 
all purses. 


Pullman cars by the comfortable and convenient 
D. & H. Route to all points in the district. Through 
trains to Montreal and Canadian resorts. 

THE DELAWARE & HUDSON 
THE ELEPHANT’S LITTLE JOKE. A. A. HEARD, G. P. A., Albany, N. Y. 
The monkey thought he saw a snake. 


























answering advertisements please mention JUDGE. It will be appreciated. 
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“THERE'S A REASON.” 


BRYAN WILL NOT TAKE THE PRESIDENTIAL NOMINATION IN 1912 
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8 seedy confine yourself to one. 
Don’t let the Summer Girl 
you. 

Don’t imagine for a moment that 
there would be Summer Girls if there 
were no Summer Young Men. 

Don’t fail to work the moonlight over- 


fool 


time. 
Don’t make love. 
ply of ready made. 
Don’t be too silly; just silly enough. 


Take along a sup- 
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Don'ts for Summer Sweethearts. 


Don’t impose on the hammock. It 
can’t help itseif. 

Don’t forget that full moon is fool 
moon, too. 

Don’t fall in love; jump in. 

Don’t cry over spilt kisses. 

Don’t call Fred, Jack, nor Kitty, 
Gladys. 

Don’t rock the hammock. 

Don’t wear all your engagement rings 
on one finger. 
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DOING IT GRADUALLY. 


** T say, don’t you find it a bit cold yet—the water ?’’ 
** The water ? 











Don’t be off with the old love before 
you are on with the new. 

Don’t take it seriously. 

Don’t think that one sweetheart 
makes a summer. 


At the Seashore. 


WEET charity may cover 
A multitude of sins; 
But even stunning bathing suits 
Reveal some knobby shins. 











Oh, gracious! I sha’n’t go in for another week yet.’’ 
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High Flying Expensive. 
FRACTION 
interesting 


of our population is 
itself the of 
It seems that any one who 


in cost 
high flying. 
has the price of a first-class touring au- 
the 


income required to 


tomobile and 
keep it up can afford 
to support a flying 
machine. About 
five hundred air- 
ships will be manu- 
factured the 
United States during 1911 and about 








in 


twice as many in Europe. One of fair 
quality can be bought for $5,000. With 
it must be acquired a good mechanic who 
understands its workings, just as an 
automobile owner must have a chauf- 
feur. Almost any man can learn to con- 
although he 
has a chauffeur, every auto owner desires 
It takes 
time and it costs money to learn how to 
The cost of learn- 

Fuel and oil cost 
For 


long trip in the air there may be es- 


trol an automobile, and, 


to run it himself sometimes. 


operate an airship. 
ing is put at $1,000. 
about five cents per mile. each 
timated, as cost of upkeep and repairs, 
$50. Breakdowns and other accidents 
will take from $100 to $5,000 a year, 
How- 


ever, there have been fortunes made in 


according to luck and gumption. 
flying. A Frenchman who was accus- 
tomed to make $15 per week when he 
kept his feet on the ground has captured 
$200,000 in prizes by aviation flights. 
Earnings of a successful birdman who 
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has no mishaps will often run up to 
$25,000 a year. 
that many will enter the business of fly- 


Next year it is expected 


ing. 
will 


The safe prediction is that some 
break records and that others will 
break their necks. 


Needs No Press Agent. 


a BOURNE, of Oregon, needs 

no press bureau. He is an adept in 
looking after his own advertising. It 
would seem that he purposely gets on 
the wrong side of many public questions, 
in order to be lonely and to be a shin- 
This 
champion of lost causes has now devoted 
himself to the advocacy of the ju- 
dicial He insists that those who 
oppose the recall insult the people and 


ing mark for theg newspapers. 


recall. 


reflect upon their integrity and intel- 
The knows better. The 
people are fully aware that the adop- 


ligence. man 
tion of the recall for judges would make 
our courts the spoils of politicians and 
lawyers of the 
from 


would deter highest 


character and ability accepting 
positions where they would be at the 
mercy of a sudden passion on the part 
of of 
tions of designing politicians. 

go that 


other anarchistic 


the manipula- 
The ju- 
bourne 


the populace or 


dicial recall will to 


where so many no- 


tions are interred. 


HUMAN RACE 
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Caustic Comment. 
|» geese of the daily newspapers 
might be forgiven if they assumed 
that it was John Hays Hammond who 
was crowned over in England and not 





the modest gentle- 
man who is known 
The 


crown was really 


as George V. 


put on George’s 
head and the anoint- 








ing oil was rubbed 
on him. Of course 
there is a possibility that Mr. 





Ham- 
mond was permitted to try the crown on 
in private and to use some of the oil in 


making a salad. 

Crop conditions are variable this year, 
just as in other years, if the Wall Street 
statisticians of agriculture are to be 
credited. the 
ruined and on other days the prospects 


Some days crops are 
are bright for the greatest yield ever 
This goes to show that Wall 
Street is a poor place to go for reliable 


known. 
crop news. Its only steady, unfailing 
crop is of rumors. 


One hold 
crossed the ocean and found lodgment in 
That city has had its first tag 
flowers 


sort of American up has 
Vienna. 
day, with the exception that 
were substituted for tags. The innova- 
tion was relished as a novelty, but it is 
not likely to prove as a continuous per- 


formance any more popular there than it 


is in the land where it originated. 
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PREHISTORIC ANIMALS HAD SURVIVED THE AGES. 




















SPEAKING OF MOTOR SPEEDWAYS, NONE OF THEM HAS GOT ANYTHING ON BUGVILLE’S SAUCER TRACK. 





EVOLUTION. 
The passing of the lap. 


L’Envoi from the Fishes’ Viewpoint. 
(Apologies to Kipling.) 
By ESTELLE MAY NOLTE. 
HEN earth’s last fisherman’s 
vanished 
And the lines are twisted and 
snarled, 
When the largest poles have been 
broken 
And the reels and their cords have 
quarreled, 
We shall rest 
need it— 
Swim down for a mile or more, 
Till we reach the end of the harbor 
And rest a while by the shore. 


and, faith! we shall 


And those that were smart shall 
be happy; 
They shall leap in the shallow 
pool, 
They shall splash in a ten-league 
river, 
And swim with the largest school; 
They shall find real flies to jump 
for, 
Crickets and grasshoppers tall; 
They shall bite at the baits that are 
offered— 
And never get ‘“‘hooked up”’ at all. 


The Circus Press Agent Edits the Country Paper. 


o tases circus press agent, desiring a 
week’s vacation after a siege of 
the grip, went to visit his wife’s second 
cousin, who ran a country paper. The 
said cousin, being called away from 
home, gave him his bundle of notes con- 
cerning the neighborhood events and 
asked him to get out the week’s edition. 
The notes noted that Si Smith had 
finished his new pig pen, George Pipp 
had had his front fence whitewashed, 
the Missionary Society made $11.35 at 
their festival, Rev. Rippum will begin 
a revival next Tuesday night, ’Rastus 
Johnson’s mule ran off and threw him 
over a fence, etc., etc. 
When the press agent laid his copy 


before the lone printer, that inky indi- 
vidual did not return to work for two 
weeks. The following is a part of the 
local column. 

The wood carvers and decorators have 
just finished Hon. Silas Smith’s beauti- 
fully bewildering pig pen, and, with its 
tremendously augmented collection of 
hogs, pigs, and shoats, it stands forth 
as the most sumptuous and superb ex- 
hibition of porkerinos the county has 
ever beheld. 

Uncle Mose Johnson, the world’s su- 
premest dark-hued whitewash manipu- 
lator, has finished the front fence of 
Hon. George Washington Pipp, and in 
the balmy sunshine it seems to radiate 





AT ATLANTIC CITY. 


Wife—‘‘ Oh, Hiram, I’m drowndin’! I can’t touch bottom.”’ 
Husband—*‘ Well, gosh ding it, stop tryin’ to, you fool! Ye'd be worse off there than on top.”’ 




















with a glittering brilliancy that 





takes one’s mind back to the fairy 
dreams of childhood’s nursery 
days. 

The Missionary Society, desir- 





ing to do its undivided share in 
saving the millions and millions 
of unconverted savages, gave the 
most magnificent, pleasing, de- 
lightful, 
and colossal 
ever conceived, on last Monday 
evening, and cleared $11.35. The 


entrancing, glorious, 


ice-cream festival 





























Life. 


By JOHN K. Le BARON. 
: THE dreamer life is a poem, 
To the poet life is a dream; 
To the man of affairs, 
With his worries and cares, 
It’s a struggle against the stream. 





The dreamer may have his mission, 
The poet fulfill his forte; 

But you’ll always find 

That the worth-while kind 
Are the Abou Ben Adhem sort. 


By Threes. 


By WILLIAM J. BURTSCHER. 









sweet-voiced choir, coruscating, 


scintillating harmony, pleased 
the multitude in attendance. 

The Rev. Will Rippum, posi- 
tively the most fearless, thrill- 
ing, dashing, and daring evangelist of 
this or any other age, will open a week’s 
under a mammoth water- 
Doors 


engagement, 
proof tent, next Tuesday night. 
open at seven o’clock, performance be- 
gins at seven-thirty. Positively the only 
evangelist coming this season. 

Mr. ’Rastus Abraham Lincoln and his 
one-eyed mule gave a delightful exhibi- 
tion of equine intelligence and 
graceful and peerless mule- 
manship upon the streets of 
our fair city last Thursday 
afternoon. A more attractive 
picture or a more interesting 
performance is seldom, if ever, 
seen on the streets of even the 


The 
magnificent qualities of tone, 


greatest city on earth. 


individuality, and fascinating 
style were remarkably and de- 
lightfully evident in this mas- 
terful 
trian 


lelightful eques- 
which 


and 


number, only 


closed when the famous ’Ras- 
tus, swift as a meteor, left 
the back of the mulish cata- 
pult, struck an upward curve, 
stupendous, 


and made one 








PROOF. 
‘* Are you sure he married her for her money ?”’ 


’ 


** Absolutely. I've seen her.’ 


marvelous, fearful flight over Ben 
Thompson’s _ barbed-wire and 
alighted safely in the frog pond upon 
the other side. Certainly a most pleas- 
ing, entertaining, and instructive dis- 
play for old and young alike. Etc., etc. 
—Morris Anderson. 
_— cosmetically speaking, hand 
some is that handsome does. 


fence 
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VALUELESS. 
** Any luck, mister ?’’ 
** Not even a bite.’’ 
** What 'll ye take for the rod ?’’ 


WB Seeman paths that lead but to 
the grave—allopath, homeo- 
path, and osteopath. 

Three motions that rush us, 
push us, and delight us—locomo- 
tion, promotion, and motion pictures. 

Three creams that cool us, fool us, 
and rule us—ice cream, face cream, and 
cream of society. 

Three milks that we get and give— 
half milk, all milk, and the milk of 
human kindness. 

Three sights that are great—fore- 
sight, hindsight, and out-of-sight. 

Three ships that are more 
or less uncertain—friendship, 
courtship, and airship. 

Three days that are uni- 
versally remembered — birth- 
day, holiday, and heyday. 

Three hearts that beat any- 
thing in the world—big heart, 
warm heart, and sweetheart. 

Three times that we go by 
and stop by —slow time, fast 
time, and time to quit. 


Job’s Comforter. 
Crawford—‘‘ Why don’t you 
use a little common sense and 
look on the bright side?’’ 
Crabshaw — ‘‘Why, man, 
you’re color-blind! There 
isn’t any bright side!’’ 















your dog. 














wow ! 


** I'm sorry I ever married you 
You did some nice 


** You ought to be 
girl out of a good husband.’’ 


Cats and Dogs. 
By G. T. EVANS 

TROKING strange cats is 

gambling. 

A watch dog has nothing 
to do with a dog watch. 

He who buys a dachshund 
is bound to get a long. 

’Tis not that dogs like col- 
lars more, but cuffs less. 

All dogs that perform on 
the stage are not dog stars. 

Blame your watch dog or 
muzzle him, but don’t do 
both. 

Neither a street dog nor 
a woman’s dog knows a mas- 
ter’s voice. 

Trust not the man whose 
dog hears his whistle but 
doesn’t come. 

The tails of cats and dogs 
are more truthful than the 
tongues of men. 

He who runs for a tree 
does not feel that a dog is 
man’s best friend. 

Kennels are not generally 
needed for the pointers our 
friends give us. 

A canine with his tail be- 
tween his legs is never on 
the way to a dog fight. 

A bull dog does not always 
love the man to whom he 
may be firmly attached. 

All the shepherd dogs in 
creation could not take care 
of one Wall Street lamb. 

An ordinary dog can be 
trained to walk on two feet, 





Men who have been 


surgeons. 


Envy stirs the fatty-degenerated heart 


but a sea dog cannot be taught to per- 
ambulate on four. 

The man who looks you straight in 
the eye is not the creature who poisoned 


successfully 


chased by savage canines are frequently 


able to bring joy and profit to tailors and 


of the pampered lap dog as he watches a 
free mongrel gnawing an ancient; sec- 


ond-hand bone. 


Modern Mother Goose. 


By GEORGE RB. STAFF 


HERE was a crooked man, 
Who made a crooked pile, 
By working crooked dealings 


In very crooked style. 
He forged a crooked check, 


Signed with a crooked pen; 


The bank refused to cash it 
You know what happened then. 


NTICIPATION 
the waking. 
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Chorus of mice 


THE ABANDONED CATS OF SUMMER 


** Hurrah! hurrah! hurrah! 


The vacation months are here. The family go 
to the country and the cat is put on the street.’’ 


is the dream of which realization is 


Sometimes it is a nightmare. 


PRINTED BY REQUEST-—-NO JOKE. 





Distillations. 
NE THING even a miser 
will cheerfully give— 
advice. 

A pint of common sense 
is worth a bushel of intel- 
lectual rot. 

Most people cannot dis- 
tinguish between being well 
dressed and ‘‘swell’’ dressed. 

A man isn’t always known 
by his wife’s company. 

It is easier to live down to 
a bad reputation than up to 
a good one. 

If you have the key to suc- 
cess, you won’t have much 
trouble in finding the keyhole. 

Liberty has been personi- 
fied as feminine, probably 
because sO many men are 
pursuing her. 

‘‘Going to bed with the 
chickens’’ doesn’t necessari- 


ly mean being ‘‘cooped up.’”’ 


Modern Customs. 

Gramercy—‘‘ We can’t af- 
ford to give a dinner in the 
house. Besides, we haven’t 
the things.’’ 

Mrs. Gramercy—‘‘Pshaw! 
We can borrow the silver.”’ 

Gramercy—‘ Yes, and have 
the guests carry most of it 


away as souvenirs.”’ 


T WAS not very difficult 

for detectives to scent 
those thieves who stole 
$30,000 worth of perfumery. 
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GEE! I CERTAINLY LOVE THAT GAL. 


I. 
If I were a king with the 
care of a state, 
The load of an empire to 


bear, 
I'd let the prime do all 
the work, 
And gaze at your beauti 
ful hair. 








IV. 
If I were a beggar, hungry 
and Ican, 
With patches and rips in 
my clothes, 
I expect I'd forget my in 
ward distress, 
And think of your cute 
little nose. 





unmistakable 


HERE 


coming 


groans 
Bil- 


kins library window, and Dobson, who 


were 
from underneath the 
was spending a week-end on the Bilkins 
farm, upon investigation of the blood- 
curdling that they 
were coming from the Bilkins donkey, a 


sounds, discovered 
gray-haired old rep- 
robate belonging to 
the consuming rath- 
er than the produc- 
ing class. The beast 
was standing out ys 
emit- 


on the lawn 
ting the most stri- 
dent sounds. 
‘‘What the dick- 
ens is the matter 
with that donkey 
of yours, Bilkins? 
Is he sick?’’ asked 
Dobson, gazing at 








the animal with an 
expression of min- 
gled contempt and 








IRTHUR BOWEN 


Ill. 
If I were a hermit as wise 
as an owl, 
And lived in a mountain 
retreat, 
I'd sublet my cave and 
come on into town, 
To gaze at your beauti- 
ful feet. 


Responsive to Treatment. 
**Oh, that’s it, eh?’’ laughed Bilkins. 
**Well, don’t you worry. 
You see, 


came down, just about 


He’s all right. 
six weeks ago, when we first 
this time of the 
morning he had an attack of the colic, 
dose him 


and having nothing else to 


with I gave him a tumblerful of Scotch 





pity. 

‘‘No, he isn’t 
sick,’’ said Bilkins. 
‘Why on earth 


should you think he 
was sick?’’ 
“Why, he’s 
groaning like thun- 
der out there !’’ said 
Dobson, ‘‘He does- 


n’t do that just for She 


fun, does he?’’ He—‘‘ Why should I? 





VINDICTIVE 


** If you don't like my cake, why don't you throw it overboard ? 


NOT 


[ have nothing. against the fish.’’ 








II 

If I were a Morgan with 
millions of gold, 

And stocks going up to 
the skies, 

Id scll out and put the 
whole business in 
bonds, 

And gaze at your beauti- 
ful cyes. 








Vv. 
If I were a sailor afar out 
at sca, 
I'd call up the wind 
from the south, 
And roll into port, where 
I think I might stcal 
A kiss from your beautiful 
mouth. 





whiskey, and the little cuss has come 
groaning under my window at this time 


of day every morning since. He gets 


” 


over it after a few ineffectual spasms. 


ANAMA hats this season are worn 
with a canal crown. 


He'll Take Him Up. 
soe MAN that 


goes around 
with a wad of mon- 
ey making a bluff 
that he 
bet and 


wants to 
can’t get 
any one to take him 
up can get accom- 
modated by enter- 
ing any downtown 
office building and 
telling that bluff to 
the elevator boy. 


If Women Voted 
66 HAT do you 

think would 
happen if women 
voted?’’ 

“‘The handsome 
man would run 
ahead of his ticket, 
every time.”’ 
ANY 

board walk 1s 


a good 


judged by one rot- 
ten plank. 
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? The Centaur. Leading Nations 


wT : , 
By Edmund Vance Cooke. In History. es < — 

UPPOSING you OR THE Lazy eS 
could drive your- —Stag-nation. SS Ss Sax, is 
self the way you e ” < pis 

" For the Strong Yur > 


want to go, : J 
That vou could —Determi-nation. 
mount yourself For the Wicked 
; and ride : ——-Profa-nation. 
dutwe the relg along your ,, : 
And rive the rowels along you hide For the Angry 
And whip yourself beneath the wire, a : : 
winner, fast or slow? —Indig-nation. 




















If you.were a centaur, fearing none, For the Trusts 
What is the stake for which you’d run? —Combi-nation. 
Would you groom yourself on the level- For a Pretty 
est track, with Honor as the prize? Girl — Fasci - na- 
Nor mind the bookies’ sneers and _ tion. 
goers For the Mystic 


Nor too much heed the grand-stand ‘ 
ve Halluci-nation. 
cheers, 
» "J . > Iriag 
But squarely score and never fear to For the Priest 
meet the Judge’s eyes? -Ordi-nation. 
Or would you fight, for better or worse, For the Poet— 
Your way to the pole for the heaviest 
purse? 





Imagi-nation. 








For a Traveler 


Or on the track where Happiness hangs ~Peregri-nation. CHANGES WROUGHT BY TIME. 
up, the winner's treasure, For the Argu- Seventeen-year Locust Rip Van Winkle—‘‘ Donner und blitzen! How 
Would Conscience time you from the ei Cagll terribly large dragon flies and such like insects have grown since I was 
stand, mentative —Rati- here last.’” 
With steady brain and certain hand, oci-nation. 
Or would the killing pace be timed by For a Worthy Cause—Dough-nation. For a Prophet—Divi-nation. 
I dh ct yyy For the Divorced—Alie-nation. For a Spendthrift—Rui-nation. 
place, ; For the Apologetic—Expla-nation. For a Criminal—Condem-nation. 
Whether the winning were rich or base? For the Schemer—Machi-nation. For a King—Coro-nation. 
If you were a centaur and could show For a Newspaper—Dissemi-nation. For an Actor—Imperso-nation. 
" the field how you were shod, For the Careful—Discrimi-nation. For a Humorist—Cachin-nation. 
If you were horse and rider both, For a Reformer—Fulmi-nation. For a Florist—Car-nation. 
Would you be leal to the race or loath For a Candidate—-Nomi-nation. For a Slow Man—Procrasti-nation. 
To class yourself with the rest of us and For the Gardener—Germi-nation. For the Fatalist—Predesti-nation. 
If svcnes ie teed ~ you were, For the Vicious—Extermi-nation. For the Forgiving—Condo-nation. 
Do you know which way of the track For a Gas Company—lIllumi-nation. For the Profane—D—-—nation. 
you’d spur? For a Philosopher—Rumi-nation. The First of All Nations—Origi- 
nation. 
The Last of All Nations—Termi- 
nation. 


Self-educated. 


‘sTQUT DON’T you think you could 
learn to love me?”’ he iaquired of 

the beautiful heiress. 
‘*Pa always said I was hard to learn,’’ 





she replied tantalizingly. 
‘*But I am not a book,”’ he protested. 
**Oh, I can read you all right,’’ she 


answered. 


The Modern Way. 


ACK and Jill went up the hill, 
In Jack’s high-powered motor; 
The gasoline ran out ere long 
So Jack was forced to tote ’er. 


Pa’s View of It. 
HE FASHION papers say there is 
to be more fullness in skirts. This 





may be very interesting to mother, but 
what father wants to see is more ofa 


Utson—‘* He doesn’t look very intelligent, does he ?”’ ; : 
Downes—‘* No; but he knows that two millions and two millions make four millions.’’ fullness in his trouser pockets. 














Uncle Ashdod and the Ruling Passion. 


By ELLIS PARKER BUTLER, Author of 





PEAKING of 
gambling,’’ 
said Uncle Ashdod, 
‘“‘T remember that 
time when I took 
the Sally Jane up 
the of Mount 
Chimbozaza’’—— 
“*I thought you said the Sally Jane 
said Sim Perkins. 
‘‘And so she was,’’ said Uncle Ash- 
dod; ‘‘ was the leakiest old craft 
that ever sailed the seas. When she 
she wouldn’t do noth- 


side 











was an ocean vessel,’’ 
and she 


was in the water 


ing but leak, and that’s a fact. Seemed 
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“NOT ON YOUR LIFE.” 


like leaking was a habit she’d got. She 
would leak and leak, and the crew would 
pump and pump, and she leaked just a 
leetle bit faster than they could pump, 
so we never got nowhere.”’ 

‘*Why not?’’ asked Sim Perkins. 

**It took the crew all their time pump- 


ing,’’ said Uncle Ashdod. ‘*That’s 
why. They didn’t have no time to navi- 
gate her. And, to my notion, a ship 


that don’t go nowhere ain’t much use. 
So I had the Sally Jane pulled up on 
shore.”’ 


‘*And she stopped leaking?’’ asked 
Sim Perkins. 

‘‘That’s just what she did!’’ said 
Uncle Ashdod. ‘‘She didn’t leak a 


drop into her! So I says to the mate, 
‘Bless my buttons!’ I says; ‘that just 
shows that leaking ain’t nothing but a 
habit with her.’ And he says back to 
me, ‘It’s altitude.’ He was a scientific 
feller, that mate was.”’ 


** Pigs I Pigs.” 








‘‘Altitude?’’ said 

Sim Perkins. | 
“‘Altitude was the 

word he used,’’ 

Uncle Ashdod, 

seen he was right. 

That there Sally Jane 

couldn’t stand the cli- 


said 
**and I 


mate at sea level, and 


that was what was the 


i 
H 


i | 





matterwithher. ‘You 
get her into a moun- 
tain climate,’ says the 

‘and she’ll recover. She won’t 
leak no more.’ Says I, ‘Mate, I believe 
you’re right! Eat me if I don’t try it!’ 
So we took her up onto the side of that 
there mountain.’’ 

‘*You was all crazy, that’s what was 
the matter with you,”’ 

“No, sir!’’ said Uncle Ashdod; ‘‘for 
she didn’t leak a drop whilst she was up 
Only trouble was, 
she got racked to pieces.’’ 

**I should think she would, dragging 
her up a mountain,’’ said Sim. 

‘No, sir,’’ said Uncle Ashdod. ‘‘It 
wasn’t that done it; it was earthquakes. 
I never see such earthquakes in my life 
as that there Mount Chambozaza had. 
So this feller Don Hilario’’— 

*“*You hain’t mentioned him before,’ 


mate, 


said Sim. 


on that mountain. 


said Sim Perkins. 

‘‘We was stopping at his house,”’ ex- 
plained Uncle Ashdod. ‘‘It was made 
it was, and sometimes 


flat, 


of india rubber, 


it shook down and sometimes it 





“A LINE OF THOUGHT.” 
shook out long and thin, like a snake; 
but it always sprung back into shape 
again. That was the beauty of having 
it made of rubber. Nobody but Don 
Hilario and Don Alfonso lived on that 
mountain’’—— 

‘“Nobody but a fool would,”’ 
Perkins. ‘‘Whatever possessed them 
two fellers to live there? 

‘“‘They was paralyzed from head to 
foot,’’ explained Uncle Ashdod, ‘‘and 
that’s why! And a purty good reason, I 
call it.’’ 

For a long while Sim Perkins looked 
Then he got up, walked 


said Sim 


out at the sea. 
around awhile, 
** All right,’’ he said sadly, ‘ 


and sat down. 
‘all right! 
~ 


Tell me about it! 
said Uncle Ashdod 


Go ahead! 
‘“‘Dice done it,’’ 
briefly. 
Sim Perkins looked at the sea again. 
Deeper dejection fell upon him. He 
sighed heavily. 


‘‘All right!’’ he said again. ‘‘Dice 





A LITTLE TOUCHY. 


Victim (catching man with hand in his pocket) —- 


hand in my pocket ?’’ 
Pickpocket—** 


‘* What are you doing with your 


Oh, why are you so sensitive!’’ 








| 
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NOT FOR SOME TIME, 
Paterfamilias—‘‘ 1 want you to insert that 
notice of the birth of my twins.’’ 
Editor —‘‘ Will you repeat it ?’’ 
Paterfamilias—‘* Not if I know it.’ 


done it, if you say so! I’m listening, 
ain’t I? What you waiting for?’’ 

‘*Dice done it,’’ said Uncle Ashdod 
firmly. ‘‘Them two Dons was the most 
passionate dice throwers you ever see, 
and when they got paralyzed they 
couldn’t shake the dice no more. So 
they just moved up onto Mount Chimbo- 
zaza and let the earthquakes shake dice 
for ’em. It was downright pitiful to 
see them two high-toned old fellers sit- 
ting there with them dice cups befront 
of them, a-waiting for the next earth- 
quake to come along and shake their 
dice. I remember once Don Hilario had 
a quake that throwed five sixes for him, 
and Don Alfonso he seen he needed to 
throw five aces, so we put his dice in his 
cup for him’’—— 

‘*What did his earthquake 
shake out for him?’’ asked 
Sim Perkins. 

‘“‘And talk about shaking 
for high stakes!’’ said Uncle 
Ashdod. ‘‘Don Hilario had 
been playing in hard luck, 
and he had lost everything he 
had but his little india-rubber 
home and the left side of the 
mountain, so he staked that 
against about five hundred 
thousand dollars. Maybe it 
was six hundred thousand. 1 
ain’t right sure. But Don 
Hilario had throwed five six- 
es’’—-—- 

‘*‘What did Don Alfonso 
throw?’’ asked Sim Perkins 
impatiently. 


‘*That’s how it was,’’ con- 






tinued Uncle Ashdod. ‘‘Yep! Don Hi- 
lario throwed five sixes, and we was all 
standing around waiting for the next 
earthquake to make a throw for Don Al- 
fonso. That’s how it was. It was life 
or death for poor old Don Hilario, so 
naturally we was interested.”’ 

**Anybody would have been,’ agreed 
Sim Perkins. ‘‘What did Don Alfonso 
throw?”’ 

‘*What did Don Alfonso throw?’’ said 
Uncle Ashdod. ‘‘Why, as to that, them 
earthquakes that shook the dice for them 
two old codgers didn’t come but about 
once in ten years, so when we had waited 
five years me and the mate and the crew 
we got tired waiting and we took the 
Sally Jane and went down to the ocean 
again.’’ 

**Huh!’’ said Sim Perkins disgustedly. 

**And, sir,’’ said Uncle Ashdod, ‘‘that 
ship leaked just the same as before! 
Only worse !’’ 

‘‘Hope she sunk for ye!’’ said Sim 
Perkins vindictively. 

















NO LUCK FOR HIM. 


** Any luck to-day, Willie ?"’ 
*“* Only for the fish."’ 


becomes of the honeymoon 


HAT 


when it goes into eclipse? 





A “SHORT” ACQUAINTANCE. 





BACK ON THE FARM. 


Shows what Farmer Jones raised over 
night on one “‘ acher.’’ 


Epitaph of Thomas Rock. 


ENEATH this stone 
Rock, 
Drown’d out in Rocky Bay; 
His feet no more upon this earth 
Will tread their stony way. 
No heart of stone had Thomas Rock, 
But rocks can never float; 
He went to bottom like a stone 
The day he rocked the boat. 


—— Joe Cone. 


Take It from Me, Son 


T’S POOR policy to go through life 
suspecting that every one is trying 

to slip something over on you, but it 
never hurts to sleep with at least one 


lies Thomas 





eye open. 
Hurry up, my boy—history is being 
made inahurry. But before you begin 
to hustle, stop a moment to see that 
you’re headed in the right direction. 
When a wise man speaks, 
when a fool blabbers, 
keep your ears open; then, 
it’s your turn to talk, 


listen; 


when 
keep your mouth shut. 

The financier has no need 
to keep his hand on his pocket- 
book. All his change is off 
somewhere drawing eight per 
cent. 

When you get ready to set- 
tle down, marry a good girl. 
Then devote the remainder of 
your life to deserving her. 

Donald A. Kahn 
A Lingering Complaint. 

She—‘‘ Don’t you think that 
appendicitis will be done away 
with in time?’’ 

He-—‘‘No; I hardly think it 
will ever be cut out entirely.’’ 








Speed. 


By STUART B. STONE. 

PEED is an American mania which 

impels the victim to get there first, 
regardless of cost, common sense, the 
Ten Commandments, or the casting of 
dust in his neighbor’s eyes. 

The frenzy is of general manifesta- 
tion, occurring in most aggravated form 
in the large population centers other 
than Philadelphia, and in the extreme 
Eastern and Western regions. 

The speed mania characterizes every 
phase of American life. In the matter 
of heraldry, the American multi-mil- 
lionaire cannot wait for a family tree 
decently evolved through a few genera- 
tions, but must have one grown over- 
night in some genealogical hothouse. In 


the domain of 


the frightened pe- 
destrian of early 
1911. The most es- 
sentially American 
financial method is 
that of the get-rich- 
quick school. We 
concede that it is 
right to Fletcher- 
ize, but we bolt. 
The newspaper 
watchword is not 
“Best, truest’’— 
but ‘‘First!’’ 

Speed is the natu- 
ral foe of comfort, 


safety, economy, 





belles-lettres, a 
whirs 
count- 


book 

through 
lesseditions, 
breaks the best- 
seller record, is 
old, forgotten, 
and a remainder 
eight 
months. The 
modiste, like the 


within 


Dreadnoughtist, 
is pushed to com- 
plete her handi- 
work before it 
becomes obso- 
lete. Miladi’s 
Easter bonnet is 
out of date for 
commencement. 
The 1912 auto 


model 


harries 


POPULAR SONG ILLUSTRATED—*“ EVERY LITTLE MOVEMENT.” 
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WHY HE ACCEPTED IT. 





Editor—‘* Who accepted this poem ?’’ 
Sub-editor 
Editor 
Sub-editor—** It was. 


~ oar 
** Gad! it reads as if it was written by a butcher.”’ 


and The speed 


A goal 


thoroughness. 
fiend is never satisfied. 
is but a pausing place, then on— 
on—on! 

The speed frenzy is responsi- 
ble for the record, a constantly 
sweiling—or shrinking—achieve- 
ment standard which threatens 
some day to break through the 
negative or positive bounds of 
mathematical progression, after 
which, maybe, there will be rest. 

The national god is not Mam- 
mon, as unkind European critics 
maintain, but rather Time—and 
not the ancient, Pefferian-whisk- 
ered gentleman with scythe ram- 
pant and hourglass somnolent, 
but more of a Mercury, fleet, 






Now I lay me at your feet, 
I hope I will your favor meet ; 





meat ’’ 


I owe the cuss forty-seven dollars for 
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HIS EVENING PRAYER. 


And if I do we 'll ask your pa, 
And try at living with your ma. 


foot-winged, 
space -annihilat- 
ing—Hot Time, 
Big Time, Good 
Time, Fast 
Time. 

We live fast. 
As a conse- 
quence, our lives 
are soon finished. 
Sarr America may 

Zea | produce another 
! dip “ messenger to 
® eu) Garcia, but she 

Hie iw will never bring 
forth another 
Methuselah. 


Dangerous. 
Craw ford— 
‘‘Love is a dis- 


ease, you 


know.’”’ 
Crabshaw—‘‘And it must be highly 
contagious, to judge from the number of 


pretty nurses who catch it.’’ 


The Wedding Belle. 
A LOVE affair the usual thing 
Is to keep the secret well; 
But when you hear of a wedding ring, 
You'll hear of a wedding belle. 


Natural Error Corrected. 

OU ARE in error, Renola; 

the poet sings that his love will 

last till the leaves of the Judgment 

Book unfold, he does not refer to a court 
record. 


where 


HE Hon. Dan Cupid was the first to 
preach that in union there is 
strength. 








By HENRY 


e\\7 HY SHOULD a man who 
S| deserts his wife be sent to 


jail and a wife who de- 





serts her husband not be? 
By all 
should insist upon 


means women 
the 
right to be sent to jail 
and be supported at the 
such 
The 
right to go to jail is inalienable and to 


public expense in 
cases since men are. 


give it to men and not to women under 
like circumstances is to place them upon 
a plane of inequality insulting to their 
dignity and self-respect. 

Again, why should a man have to pay 
a woman alimony when she secures a 
divorce and the rule not work the other 
way, particularly when the woman has 
the boodle and the man has not? It is 
an outrage that women should be denied 


— 
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TO BE 


REPAID 
Mr. Newlywed—‘' We received twenty-eight 
wedding presents.’’ 

Jack Bachelor—‘* You are a lucky man 

Mr. Newlywed—‘' I guess not. Every one 
came from friends who are engaged to marry 


the And 
should a man be obliged to pay the fees 


right to pay alimony. why 
of a lawyer his wife engages to fight 
him, whether she be plaintiff or de- 
fendant in a divorce case, and she not 
have to pay his lawyer similarly even 
when she sues him and loses? Sucha 
discrimination is surely not in accord 
with sex equality. 

Again, why should women have a 
dower right and a man not a correspond- 
ing one? It is awicked reminder of the 
old-fashioned notion that she is depend- 
ent upon him which she should resent. 
Once more, when a woman goes to 


court, why should she be treated with 


Some Overlooked “ Woman's Rights.” 


WALDORF FRANCIS 


more consideration than a man is, as if 
she could not take care of herself? She 
should insist upon being bullyragged 
and browbeaten, just as if she was a 
Instead of thinking only of the 
suffrage—which the 
clared is not a right at all, but a privi- 


man. 
courts have de- 
-women are overlooking such glo- 
but 
perhaps it is to secure these and other 
desires the 


lege 
rious rights as those mentioned; 


similar delights that she 
ballot. 

It certainly is clear that for woman 
not to insist upon having all the legal 
rights of man is incompatible with her 
dignity and her claim to equality. She 
should demand that she should not be 
treated as weaker, and she should not 
permit man to arrogate to himself the 
right to go to jail when he deserts her 
and be supported at the public expense, 
the right to pay alimony and her lawyer 
to abuse him, and she should decline to 
have a share in his property of which he 
cannot deprive her, while he is treated 
as a more independent being not need- 
ing anything from her. Clearly for the 
law to favor men in the respects men- 
tioned, as it does, is a slur upon women 
which should not longer be tolerated by 
them. 


“Ol Nutmeg” Begs To Remark. 
RULE, in order to work two ways, 
needs a good worker. 

The social swim is 


altergether too deep 


water fur some 
folks. 

The lap uv luxury 
ain’t considered the 
softest seat in the .. 
world. 

Some men are too 


much stuck on their 
jobs, an’ some don’t 
stick enough. 

’Tain’t what a man 
earns thet makes him 
rich; it’s what hegits 
out uv some one else. 

They ain’t no sense 
in hevin’ a high aim 
then be 
pull the 


in life an’ 
skeerd to 
trigger. 
There are two ways 
uv raisin’ a buildin’; 
but a good many 
ways to raise the 


devil. 


man! 


—Joe Cone. 






















** How is your wife getting on ?’’ 
“IT don’t know, but I think she 's wise."’ 


What Was the Text? 


“é SELECT text,’’ the 
young layman, ‘‘from the Book of 


my began 


Nature. It is inscribed on every leaf, 
which clings to every tree, in the li- 
brary of the forest—the latter clause of 
the fourth branch, and the third twig.’’ 


As One Sees It. 
‘¢ TONES grumbles that his wife can’t 
take a joke.”’ 
‘*That’s funny, seems to me.”’ 


**How so? 


**She took Jones.’’ 
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A PRIZE WINNER. 


Diner—** See, waiter, here ’s a piece of ribbon in my pumpkin pie.’’ 
Waiter (with great presence of mind) —*‘‘ Ah, sir, you are a lucky 
That was the prize pumpkin which took the blue ribbon at the 
fair, and they cooked it with the ribbon on.”’ 

















JUDGE'S FAVORITE. 


PEARL SINDELAR 
OF “THE GIRL IN THE TAXI.” 


I hear you’ve bought an aeroplane, 
In which the clouds you would attain. 
From dramatic heights 
To dramatic flights 
Should be to you both safe and sane. 





But while you mount some air incline, 
This prayer to the gods is mine: 

Don't let you drop 

Or your motor stop, 


And throw this Pearl before the swine. 


A Spoon Shaker 

STRAIGHT FROM COFFEEDOM. 
Coffee can marshal a good squadron of 
and some very hard ones to 
overcome. A lady in Florida writes: 

‘‘T have always been very fond of 
good coffee, and for years drank it at 
least three timesaday. At last, how- 
ever, I found that it was injuring me. 

**I became bilious, subject to frequent 
and violent headaches, and so very nerv- 
ous that I could not lift a spoon to my 
mouth without spilling a part of its 
contents. 

**My heart got ‘rickety’ and beat so 
fast and so hard that I could scarcely 
breathe, while my skin got thick and 
dingy, with yellow blotches on my face, 
caused by the condition of my liver and 
blood. 

‘“‘I made up my mind that all these 
afflictions came from the coffee, and I 
determined to experiment and see. 

‘So I quit coffee and got a package of 
Postum, which furnished my hot morn- 
ing beverage. After a little time I was 
rewarded by a complete restoration of 
my health in every respect. 

“‘I do not suffer from biliousness any 
more, my headaches have disappeared, 
my nerves are as steady as could be de- 
sired, my heart beats regularly, and my 
complexion has cleared up beautifuliy— 
the blotches have been wiped out and it 
is such a pleasure to be well again.’’ 
Name given by Postum Co., Battle 
Creek, Mich. 

Read the little book, ‘‘The Road to 
Wellville,’’ in packages. ‘‘There’s a 


7, 


enemies 


reason. 


Ever read the above letter? A 
new one appears from time to 
time. They are genuine, true, and 
full of human interest. 
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In answering advertisements please mention JUDGE. 











Mahoney's Mary Ann. 


By JOHN K. LeBARON 


‘6 OULDST know whither we 
drifting?’’ 
Asked Mahoney. ‘‘Well, you can! 
You just wait until commencement 
And you’ll hear from Mary Ann. 
Mary Ann’s to read an essay 
That will puncture quite a rift 
In that most perplexing problem, 
“Whence and whither do we drift?’ 


are 


**She’s been reading cyclopedys 
Till she knows ’em all by heart. 
She reads Burns in the original, 
And speaks Greek and a la carte. 
Specific gravity’s her forte, 
And square root is a cinch; 
She knows the size o’ this here earth 
Down to within an inch. 


**So to tell whither we’re drifting 
And little things like that 
Is, for her, no idle guesswork 
Mary Ann knows where she’s at! 
So when Mary Ann gets busy 
With that essay, tied with blue, 
It will wake up the old wise heads 
And they’]l find she knows a few.”’ 


Don’t Marry. 

The woman who buys for the mere 
pleasure of buying. 

The woman who expects to have ‘‘a 
good, easy time.’’ 

The woman who thinks that cook and 
nurse can keep house. 

The woman who would die rather than 
wear a last season’s hat. 

The woman who expects a declaration 
of love three times a day. 

The woman who marries in order to 
have some one to pay her bills. 

The woman who reads novels and 
dreams of being a duchess or a countess. 

The woman who thinks she can get 
five thousand dollars’ worth of style out 
of a one thousand dollar income. 

The woman who does not know how 
many pennies, nickels, and dimes go to 
make a dollar. 

The woman who proudly declared that 
she cannot even hem a pocket handker- 
chief and never made up a bed in her 
life. 

The woman who cares more for the 
style of her spring suit than she cares 
for the health and comfort of her chil- 
dren.—Boston Herald. 


A bottle of Abbott's Bitters should be on every 
table to serve with the soup course. Sample by 
mail, 25 cts. in stamps. C. W. Abbott & Co., 
Baltimore, Md. 





It will be appreciated. 








WHITE ROC 


PUNCH 


One pint of unfer- | 
grape 


mented 

juice. 
A small cup of gran- |i 
ulated sugar. 
The juice of twolem- |] 
ons and two oranges. 
One quart of 
WHITE ROCK. 
Plenty of Ice. } 
Add sliced fruit as if 

















Stop at your 
dealer’s this 
morning. 

Get a can, 





“The pale complexion 


° ’°) 
of true love assumes 


by the 


use of Pears’ Soap. 


a warmer tint 


Sold all over the globe. 


New York Electrical School 


Offers a theoretical and practical course in applied electricity 
without limit as to time 

Instruction individual, day and night school, equipment 
complete and up-to-date Students learn by doing, and by 
practical application are fitted to enter all fields of electrical 
industry fully qualified. School open all year Write for 
free prospectus. 


21 West Seventeenth St,, NEW YORK 











MEN OF BRAINS 


IGARS 


“MADE AT KEY WEST 


FOR 


LAUGH WITH 


SIS HOPKINS 


ALL NEWSDEALERS 
10 CENTS 








HIGH LIFE 


THE CHAMPAGNE 
Or BoTTLED 


|= 3 


Mitter at MitwauKee 








1,000 Island House 


ALEXANDRIA BAY 


Jefferson County New York 





IN THE HEART OF THE THOUSAND ISLANDS 





In the most enchanting spot in all America, where 
nature’s charms are rarest, all the delights of modern 
civilization are added in the 1,000 Island House. No 
hotel of the Metropolis provides greater living facilities 
-real home comfort—-as 
An amusement 
is the choice 


or such luxurious comfort 
does this palatial Summer retreat. 
for every hour, or quiet, complete rest, 
of every guest. 


All Drinking VVater used 
im the House is Filtered 


Send two 2-cent stamps for Illustrated Booklet. 


G. STAPLES, Proprietor 
HARRY PEARSON, Chief Clerk 


o. 











Hotel Grenoble 


OPPOSITE CARNEGIE HALL 


56th St. and 7th Ave., New York _ 


Located within two blocks of beautiful Central Park and i 
the city's most refined residential district, this exclusive fami 
and transient hotel offers more in real living and comfort than 
many hotels whose accommodations are much more expensive 
The hotel is within a few blocks of the theatres and shops and is 
only 8 minutes’ ride from the Grand Central and Pennsylvania 
R. R. stations. There is no more ideal stopping place for ladies 
travelling alone 

ROOM WITH USE OF B 


$1 per day poe up. 
ROOM WITH PRIVATE BATH, 


$1.50 per day and up. 





Apartments of PARLOR, BEDROOM and PRIVATE BATH 


$3 per day and up. 


GEO. W. O'HARE, 


Mer 





**Oh 
Be Jolly ”’ 












It’s a beer 
to know; a 
beer to remember. 
Ask for P. B. Lager 
and get acquainted, 

At leading Hotels, 
Restaurants and Cafes 


A. G. VAN NOSTRAND 
Bunker Hill Breweries. Boston, Mass. 








A Jocose Judge. 
The city magistrates of New York are 


| human beings, not mere codifications of 


| pathetic, comes out of the justice courts | 
|of the metropolis. 
| former: 


| 


| 
| 





the common law, and many a story of | 
decidedly human interest, comic or | 


This is one of the 


A prisoner was arraigned before Mag- 
istrate Freschi recently, on a charge of 
assault and battery. 

‘‘What have you got to say for your- 
self?’’ asked the magistrate. 

‘‘Hey? What’s that?’’ asked the 
prisoner, his hand curved suggestively 
behind his ear. 

‘‘What’s your name?”’ 
magistrate. 

ey Hey pero 

‘‘What’s your name, and where do} 
you live?’* roared the judge. 

‘‘Sorry. Can’t hear a word,’’ declared 
the prisoner. 

At this a police officer, who used to 
sell early vegetables from a cart before 





shouted the | 


jhe joined the force, stepped up and put 


his penetrating voice at the court’s serv- 
ice. Through him the name and address 
of the accused were learned. 

Then the magistrate wanted to know 
his occupation. 

‘*Hey?”’ asked the prisoner. 

The policeman came gallantly to the 
rescue, and the prisoner said he was a 
professional song writer. 

‘*Well,’’ said the magistrate, heaving 
the sigh of laborious duty performed, 
“I'll give you a title for a new song. 
It is, ‘You May Be Deaf To-night, but 
Your Hearing Comes To-morrow!’ ’’ 

And the prisoner, who had not heard 
a word, bowed gratefully.—Youth’s 
Companion. 


Why Ske Was Not Thin. 

Dr. Herold, president of the New Jer- 
sey board of health, tells of a young 
friend who recently graduated as a phy- 
sician. One of the young doctor’s first 
clients was a fat girl. Her fatness 
weighed upon her and she wanted to get 
rid of some of it. The young doctor 
drew up a careful diet; she was to eat| 
dry toast, plain boiled beef, etc., and to | 
return in a month to report reduction. | 

At the end of the month she could 
hardly get through the doctor’s door- 
way. He was aghast. ‘‘Did you eat 
what I told you?’’ he asked. 

‘*Reiigiously.’”’ 





| 

His brow wrinkled itself. Suddenly 

he had an inspiration. ‘‘Anything 
else?’’ he asked. 

**Only my ordinary meals.’’—Red Hen. 


Every lover of a good cocktail should call for 


| Abbott’s Bitters. Makes the best. j 
In answering advertisements please mention JUDGE. It will be appreciated. 
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SECRETS. 
Professional prophet— Hallo, 


are you the 
Meteorological office? Well, I’m just off to 
Southend for the day. Do you think the fair 
weather will last, or ought I to take my um- 
brella ?” London Punch. 


Swat the Fly! 
There was a maid in our town, 
And she was wondrous wise; 
She jumped into the dining-room 
And swatted all the flies. 
—Chicago Tribune. 


And when the dining-room was cleaned 
Of flies, she got to itchin’ 
To swat some more, and so she killed 
All that were in the kitchen. 
—Los Angeles Express. 


And when she’d cleaned the kitchen up 
She felt quite acrobatic, 
And with a mop she went atop 
To swat ’em in the attic. 
—Schenectady Union. 


And when she had the attic clear, 
No one did have to tel! ’er 
That she should finish up the job 
And swat ’em in the cellar. 
—Allentown Democrat. 


She Then Froze Up.—Housekeeper— 
“I’ve nothing hot for you, but I can 
give you a little something cold.”’ 


Tramp—‘‘ All right, mum; make it a 
little cold cash if you will.’’—Boston 
Transcript. 

The Test.—‘‘Do you see that nice- 
looking man over there? That’s my 
favorite author.’’ 

‘““What have you read of his?’’ 

‘“‘Nothing. But I danced twice with 


him last night.’’—Fliegende Blaetter. 








$10 to $60 a Week 


TO COLLEGE STUDENTS 


OUNG men and women 
y contemplate a university or col- 
lege course, and whose finances 
are limited, may, by representing THE 
FRA magazine, earn $10 to $60 a week. 








who 


Q If you are possessed of enough grit 
and determination to put yourself through 
college, you have the ability to make this 
opportunity serve you as a steady source 
of income. 

q Write a personal letter to Elbert Hub- 
bard, publisher of 


THE FRA, East Aurora, N.Y. 
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“TWO OF A KIND."’ 


He—“‘ How is this? I come back unexpect- 
edly from my trip and find you flirting with 
another man. You have deceived me.’’ 

She—‘* Not any more than you. You told 
me you would be away eight days and here you 
ae back again the next day. Have you not also 
deceived me ?’’— Fliegende Plaetter. 


Vacation Reflections. 
‘A Pantoum) 
By GEORGE FITCH. 
‘Mid flurries of fashion and grace 
I've basked for a fortnight or more, 
In Nature’s impassioned embrace, 
Afar, on a rock-littered shore. 


i've basked for a fortnight or more 

Each day meant a five-dollar bill— 

Afar, on a rock-littered shore, 

Where the breezes were bracing and 
chill. 





Each day meant a five-dollar bill, 

And | had a hall bedroom at that, 
Where the breezes were bracing and chill 
And the skeeters were portly and fat. 


And | kad a hall bedroom at that; 

‘Tuas a wonder how money could fly! 
And the skeeters were portly and fat, 
And they drained me excessively dry. 


‘Twas a wonder how money could fly 

Hotels are a highwaymen’s clan. 
‘And they drained me excessively dry; 
I must borrow some cash if 1 can. 


Plotels are a highwaymen’s clan. 

No more will I loiter, athrob. 

J must borrow some cash if I can, 
For I lost everything but my job. 















10 more will I loiter, athrob, 

‘Mid flurries of fashion and grace, 
orl lost everything but my job 

In Nature’s impassioned embrace. 


A Suggestion.—‘‘See here! This is 
third time you’ve been late.’’ 

“Yes, sir. Er—er—don’t you think 
would help some if you opened the 
ceabout a hour later each morning?”’ 
Browning’s Magazine. 


lacky.—‘‘Have pity on a poor, lame 
who is hungry and cold.’’ 

Stranger, think yourself lucky. 
re only cold in one leg; I’m cold in 
th.”"—Pele Mele. 








Even Pure Beer 18 
Sensitive to Light 
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The direct rays of the SINT 
sun on beer will start decay. NIN (f:: 
Dark glass gives protection against \\\|//- 
| light. t 
| Schlitz is sold in dark bottles, to protect its purity 
from the brewery to your glass. 
We use the costliest materials. One of our partners 
| selects the barley. 
We go to Bohemia for hops. 
Schlitz is aged for months before it is marketed, to 
prevent biliousness. It cannot ferment in your stomach. 
We filter it through white wood pulp.  Sterilize 
every bottle. A OnG 
y Lk 
We spend more money to attain purity than on ff 
any other cost in our brewing. ae 


If you knew what we know about beer, you 4 
would say, ‘‘Schlitz—Schlitz in Brown Bottles.” } 


Order a case from your dealer today. heel 
See that crown or cork is branded ~ Uchlitz.”” By 


| T 


he Beer - 
_That Made Milwaukee Famous 
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Hotel Kaaterskill 


In the Catskill Mountains Elevation 3,000 Feet 
THE REJUVENATION OF THIS FAMOUS RESORT 


For the first time this resort has been leased to a New York hotel man, Mr. Louis Frenkel, for 14 
years proprietor of the Hotel Albert. ‘The hotel has been renovated and put in first-class condition. 


Climate and location unequaled in either Europe or America. 











Up-to-date Garage, Boating. Fishing, Golf, Tennis Excellent accommodations for Conven- 
tions. Assembly rooms seating 1,000 persons. Symphony Orchestra. 
Special attractions and inducements for the younger set. 
HARRISON S. DOWNS, Manager. 




















In enswering advertisements please mention JUDGE. It will be appreciated. 






















cl” THE FINEST 
BEER EVER BREWED 


A beverage that 
should have a part 
in the household 
supplies. 


Its tonic and food 
properties are a 
valued domestic 
asset. 

Ask for it at the. Clab, Cafe 


or Buffet. | Insist on Blatz. 
‘orr d direct. 
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From London. Indorsed by Barney Oldfield, and 5.000 others 

Send for Free, fully illustrated Beok—it will tell yor 

to get into the auto business and its opportunities 
DYKE'S CORRESPONDENCE SCHOOL OF MOTORING 

Box 121, Ree Building St. Louls, Mo. 


ROMEIKE’S Press Cutting Bureau will send you 
all ne wspaper clippings which may 
appear about you, your friends, or any subject on 
which you may want to be “up to date.”” Every 
newspaper and periodical of importance in the Uni- 
ted States and Europe is searched. Terms, $5.00 for 
100 notices. HeNRY RoOMEIKE, 110-112 West 26th 
Street, New York. 





Where tne 
i EUROPEAN PLAN. 
| 
; 
| 


EUROPEAN PLAN. 


eessful experience as manager of 
Florida East Coast Hotel Com 


ORK F 








temperature seldom varies from 70°. 
Unsurpassed surf bathing, tennis, and man 
AMERICA’S LEADING SEASHORE HOTELS. 


| MANHATTAN BEACH HOTEL ‘“‘.8%*? 


NOW OPEN 
CONCERTS BY MANHATTAN BEACH BAND, Giovanni E. Gonterne, Biseetor 


ORIENTAL HOTEL 


NOW OPEN 
MERCADANTE’S ORCHESTRA — CONCERTS MORNING AND. EVENING. 
IDEAL AUTO ROADS DIRECTLY TO HOTEL ENTRAN 

i Both hotels uader the management of Mr. Joseph P. Greaves, whose — and eme- 
Oriental Hotel at Manhattan Beach and 
any abundan 
KING OFFIC 


Telephone, 2224 Madison Square. 


In answering advertisements please mention JUDGE. It will be appreciated. 





What She Wanted. 

A big negress came before a Virginia 
judge the other day, seeking redress for 
domestic troubles. 

**I’s a wronged woman,”’ she declared, 
in a give-me-back-my-child-you-villain 
tone, ‘‘an’ I wants redress fru dis yere 
co’t.”’ 

**Tell me about your trouble, 
the kind-hearted judge. 

**It’s about mah ole man. He’s done 
been ca’yin’ on plumb scannalous wif a 
lot of dese yeh young niggah gals, an’ 
it’s got so baad twill I don’ see him no 
moah’n once a week. Sompin’s gottah 
be did!’’ 

‘“‘H’m! I see,’’ said the judge. ‘‘You 
are seeking a divorce—a legal separa- 
tion—is that it?’’ 

‘Go ’long, man! Divo’ce nothin’! 
Think I’s gwine t’ gib him what he 
wants, and ’low dat man who, ’spite all 
his cussedness, is de han’somest niggah 
in Coon Tree Holler, t’ go skyhootin’ 
roun’ ’mong dem little yaller gals? N’, 
sah! I doan’ want no divo’ce, n’r dat 
legal septitution you-all’s talkin’ about. 
N’, sah, jedge. What I wants is an in- 
junction.’’—Current Literature. 


” 


said 


” 


The Littlest She Could Find.—Figg— 
‘Talk about green servant girls! My 
wife told ours to put a little nutmeg in 
the custard she was making this after- 
noon.’’ 

Fogg—‘‘ And she didn’t do it?’’ 

Figg—‘‘Oh, yes, she put a little nut- 
meg in, all right! I came near choking 


over the blame thing.’’—Boston Tran- 
script. 
Classified.—Miss Sweet—‘‘We all con- 


sider Willie the flower of the family.’’ 
Mr. Spooner—‘‘ Yes, he’s a blooming 
nuisance.’’—Purple Cow. 








DINE AT THE 


OPEN AIR CAFE 


Overlooking the Sea 
Te the Accompanimert 


Celebrated Musical Festivals 
Reached by Trollev. Train or Motor. 
any other attractive emer pastimes. 


CARAGR. 


GARAGE. 


of the 
qualifies him for the work 
242 FIFTH AVENUE. 

















The Culture Market. 


[Speculation in first editions and works of art is 
said to be taking the place of bridge and horse- 
racing in the United States.] 

WALL STREET. 

Rembrandts spurted a point yesterday 
afternoon, on rumors that ‘‘The Mill’’ 
had changed hands at $600,000; a cargo 
of three hundred tons of fresh old mas- 
ters is expected from Europe. The 
‘*Duchess of Milan’’ is quoted at $250,- 
000 taken and offered. Corots sagged, 
and Turners were banged heavily by the 
bears. Velasquezes jumped instantly on 
London buying and were healthy and 
strong on the wing all day. 

MSS. of MHandel’s sacred works 
drooped to nothing, first editions of 


Strauss and Wagner feverish, Beet- 
hovens Ordinary dull, Mendelssohns A 
nervy. 


Paradise Losts crumbled, but Hamlets 
and Othellos boomed on fresh wires from 
the Shakespeare Exploration Syndicate, 
whose mining expert reported having 
struck a new reef of code first editions. 
These last ran up hurriedly on the rumor 
that Mr. Pierpont Morgan was getting 
together a complete collection of the 
bard’s works, regardless of expense, and 
any refuse having any resemblance to 
an old copy was worked off on outsiders 
at enhanced figures.—London Punch. 


A Church Happening. 

A funny thing happened to a young 
lady who was attending her church a 
few Sundays ago. Sitting directly be- 
fore her was a tall, well-dressed 
stranger, with a piece of raveling hang- 
ing down his back, over his collar. Be- 
ing a young lady of accommodating turn, 
one of those warm-hearted, good girls 
who grow to be motherly ladies, a frierd 
to everybody, she thought how glad she 
would be if some kind-hearted girl 
would do as much for her father if he 
should come to church with a raveling 
hanging down his back. Besides, the 
thing worried her because of the uncouth 
appearance presented. 

So, as the congregation arose for 
prayer, she concluded to pull it off. 
Carefully raising her hand, she gave it 
a little twitch, but there was more of 
the thread appearing. Setting her teeth, 
she gave another pull, and about a yard 
more hung down his neck. That was 
getting embarrassing, but with a resolve 
to do or die she gave another yank, and 
discovered that she was unraveling his 
underwear. 

Chloroform would not have alleviated 
her suffering nor a pint of powder have 
hidden her blushes when the gentleman 
turned to see what was tickling his 
back.—Jermyn (Tex.) Enterprise. 


Summer girls mostly have very wintry 
heart affairs—N. Y. Press. 


Caroni Bitters :— Unexcelled with Lemonade, 
Soda, Gin, Sherry and Whisky. Indispensable for a 
perfect cocktail. Oct. C. Blache & Co., 78 Broad St., 
N. Y., Gen’l Distrs. 
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CAP AND GOWN SMILES. 
Danny Deever, °13. 


(if Mr. Kipling will stand for it.) 


“What makes the students look so 
pale?’’ asked Sister-on-Parade. 

“It’s eight-fifteen, it’s eight-fifteen,’ 
the Blase Senior said. 

“And what has that to do with it?’’ 
asked Sister-on-Parade. 

“They’ve Econom. in half an hour,’’ 
the Blase Senior said. 

“Each student has a reddened eye, like- 
wise a haggard look; 

It’s half a dozen weeks or more since he 
has cracked a book. 

A hand has written on the wall the 
legend, ‘Get the hook,’ | 

And they’re flunking Danny Deever in 
the morning.”’ 


’ 


“What’s that so black against the 
sky?’’ asked Sister-on-Parade. 

“Alumni Hall, Alumni Hall,’’ the Blase 
Senior said. 

“And what’s the mournful sound I 


“The cry of souls forever d——,’’ the 
Blase Senior said. 

“The Death Watch sits in solemn state 
within that ancient hall, 


| 
hear?’’ asked Sister-on-Parade. 
| 
| 


The student has discovered that he’s not | 


prepared at all. 
He got a D at Christmas time, two- 
twenty in the fall, 
And they’re flunking Danny Deever in| 
the morning.”’ 
—Yale Record. 


Nellie was a lady; 
Last night she dyed, 
But the rain began and the color ran, 
And now she’s just the same old straw- 
berry blonde. 
Nature will have its way. 
—Cornell Widow. 


“What course did you get most A’s| 


in this year? 
“Chapel attendance.’’—Yale Record. 


Sing a song of expense, 


ABSOLUTELY Al_ ONE At THE Top 





Make it very sad; 
Then shift it to the weather, 
And mail it home to dad. 
Cornell Widow. 


And This Time It Was.—The telephone 
girl was on her vacation and fishing. | 
Some one in another boat called, 
“Hello!’’ Just then she got a bite. | 
“Line’s busy!’ she answered.—Brown- | 
ing’s Magazine. 


_ The Worst Joke of the Week.—‘‘ Hav- 
ing been in London lately, I have ob- 
served that in the midst of the prepara- 
tons for rejoicing there are many | 
arrangements for putting the people in 
‘tiers.’’’—London Punch. 


Mothers will find Mrs. Winslow’s Soothing Syrup the 
est remedy for their children. 25c. a bottle. ‘ 
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of the world’s bottled beers is the supreme 
position occupied by Old Reliable 


Budweiser 


Its high reputation is due to its exclusive Saazer Hop flavor, its low 
percentage of alcohol and thorough ageing in the largest storage cellars 
in the world. Only the very best materials find their way into our plant. 


Bottled only (with corks or crown caps) at the 


Anheuser-Busch Brewery 
St. Louis, Mo. 











| Tobacco Habit Banished 


DR. ELDERS’ TOBACCO BOON BANISHES all 
forms of Tobacco Habit in 72 to 120 hours. A posi- 
tive, quick and permanent relief. Easy to take. 
No craving for Tobacco after the first dose. One 
to three boxes for all ordinary cases. We guaran 
tee results in every case or refund money Send 
for our free booklet giving full information, 
Elders’ Sanatarium, Dept. 43 St. Joseph, Mo 


HENRY LINDENMEYR & SONS 


PAPER WAREHOUSE 


Nos. 32, 34 and 36 Bleecker Street 
Branch Warehouse, 20 Beekman Street, New York 


ALL KINDS OF PAPER MADE TO ORDER 


VARICOSE VEINS, ®*2.12°°: 


are promptly relieved with inexpensive home treatment 












Each year 


JUDGE 


carries the announcements of 
the leading hotels, railroads and 
resorts—proof that Judge’s read- 
ers patronize our advertisers. 





Why not try for yourself ? 
Fifty cents a line. 








It ahbsetutely removes the pain, swelling, tiredness anc 
disease. Pull particulars on receipt of stamp. 
| W. F. Young, P. D. F:, 115 Temple St., Springfield, Mase 








In answering advertisements please mention JUDGE. It will be appreciated. 




















AA Pair of 
Blue Ribbon 
Winners 














Mild in taste, delicate in flavor 
it is so delicious and refresh- 
Ing it appeals to those who 
atonelte faite eyexye of every 
dabttcaacomcr-Lar-v ive Metutla 

















